280                                  SHEPPEY                             ACT I]

I'm off.  I've 'ad enough of this place.  I like to kno^
where I am with people.   This gives me the creeps,
wish I'd never come 'ere.

[He goes out quickl

BESSIE: Well, that's a good riddance to bad rubbish.
SHEPPEY: Whoever would 'a thought it'd 'ave taken *im lit

that?

BESSIE: What did you want to give him that there bos for?
SHEPPEY: Well, I just couldn't 'elp meself.
BESSIE: You know, you ought to be a bit more carefu

You're going to get a nasty knock one of these days

you go on treating good and bad alike,
SHEPPEY: The fact is, I can't see there's much to choos

between them.
BESSIE: Come off it, Sheppey. Why, that Cooper, he's just

dirty tyke.

SHEPPEY: I know 'e is. Some'ow I don't mind.
BESSIE: Fact is, Sheppey, you've got no moral sense.
SHEPPEY: I suppose that's it. Lucky I was born lucky*
BESSIE: You're a caution and no mistake.

SHEPPEX: Sorry Vs gone.  I'd got quite used to seeing 'ii
about the 'ouse.

BESSIE: Fm going too, Sheppey.

SHEPPEY: Why? Ain't you getting on with mum and Florric

BESSIE: It's not that, I want to get back to the West EQC
I've been glad to have a bit of a rest here. It's done tn
no end of good. I miss the girls and I miss the stree
When you've been used to meeting a lot of people ,$
come to depend on it somehow. And then, y
know what's going to happen to you. It's not 1
with men I like, it's the getting off. I mean,
help feeling, well, that's one up to me* And |
oh, well, I don't know, it's the

